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DUFFINGTON-BYRES IS SOLD A DUMMY! 


CASS 


Somewhere in the Indian 

Ocean, 1944. As H 

“ Cressingham ” is about to 

launch a srihe force to 

attack a vital convoy. One 
aircraft fails to move— 





3) {| Saving oboord, the: Cra 
| vi Zz U.S. Marine Corps fighter unit, commanded 
Hilton itunes By ncn dake Coy 


There was a simple reoson the plane 

cold toby th. There, wos, cr clammy Fumes isons Nea 

at the controls—slipped aboard by Top- fl if 

Sergeant Gunn, the U.S. Marines’ ground 
‘row che 


Commander-flying, 
sir. He's conked out. 


lain't flying with 
that goldarned 
looney no more.! 
don't care what ti 


J 


! wouldn't count anit, ae 
Duffington-Byres. silos ou out! Nips 
There's a Jap carrier in the sunt 
well within range. a 

Ves 
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“\ THE NIPS ARE EVERYWHERE!” 


~ Nw 


a 
z 


Ne 


iy 





You went alittle too 
wide on that turn, 
Tojo! 


But only one ship was hit 


Sy 


oo ree C'mon, Peppini, you 


‘ ' 
The Jap fighters > nut Openipe 
outnumbered us two to 
‘one. The bombers couldn't 
get through! 


oO 





“ ONE OF YOU GET THE DOC!” 


[Till soon get in. Openup... Step right in, Duffington-Byres. I'll 
it's your Squadron Commander. sure take great pleasure in telling 
you what a stupid dumbhead you 
\ are. "ar 


Put him fo s! 
Well done! I'll see he m 
spends the rest of Po don’ ties 
the trip inirons! }; is orm 





No,you won't, Duffington- 
Byres. Your lousy tactics 
brought him to 


J. ‘desperation. He nee 














get me off the ship. I'm th 


ly 
one who know: lidn't shoot 
ME he claimed! 


Ensign loader! Ler's ” 
get those bombers! © 
eee 


= 2 
iB No plan of attack! Duffingt 
is diving straight in: 





















“ THAT 


eh fee 













WAS CLOSE!” 


ch 5g ER 


be &s — 
One section should take on those = z = ina Heck, here they come! | haven't, 
Zeroes on the flank, Ensign leader! S sa = got into position in time! 
rest should go for the AN ~ —— 
Kamikazes! ° 














SN 
The rest of the Corsa 
didn’t fare so well — 


eae 
1 “After those 4 
Kamikazes, quys— /, 
otherwise you're ~ 
2, gonna have no home 
z toreturn to! 


WAR ERRN 


(Those two are pretty} 


¢ for cher 


ANY 








a | ; \ 
NEXT WEEK—" Stand by to board!" 


6 ADVERTISEMENTS 


_—Sust like Twickenham. 


Subbuteo Rugby recreates all the thrills and excitement of every kind of 
‘\ Rugby game—Union, League and the Seven a Side. 

Whether you play with fifteens or sevens, your set includes 
Subbuteo's unique ‘scrummer' to give you the authentic ‘anything can 
happen’ scrum atmosphere. Plus goal posts, balls, two teams, pitch and 
real kicking full backs that allow you to convert tries by kicking high 
between the posts. 

Ask to see Subbuteo Rugby or Rugby Sevens 
at your local sports or toy shop. In case of 
difficulty, write to us at the 
address below. 




















ie eri of sport at your fingertips. 


@ Subbuteo. 


Li 
Chiddingstone Causeway Tonbridge Kent TN1184U 


“4, 2 sg “ ; . 

C\ \ 2B au ieee W/ Eater. 
Featuring Some of 
Your fanatic Picture Stories 


Agence ae SALE NO 





he German 

st. stand 

Captain Willi 

stner holds a road with two tanks 

surviving from his shattered 
squadron— 





Kastner calling Stolberg! 
Where is the cover for my left > \. 
flank? |am being encircled. >? 


That'll be Stolberg. He's using 
It’s no good, Willi. The : us as o buffer while he slips 
frequency’s jammed. Some 
fool's got his set on send. 


Hans, take over. The radio's 
kaput and I must talk with 
Kummel. . Kummel, andleftustobe |< 
slaughtered. But we have to stay to 









“ THEY'LL GET CHOPPED TO PIECES!” 


8 
\ But os wn sisited beck for his on nS ye NG I hink 
Ny : / 6 pt S e's had it! 
\ i x Vm < 
\ BL ob -_ 
Wig i. 
{ eset f - 
< i be @ 
ae, 3 


e 












e 8 






Eventually, North Africa fell to the Allies ond the Afrika Korps was no more. Two 
months later, at o German military hospital in Rome— 






Your sealp’s 
nicely, Willi. A very neat bit 
of skull patching. used only 
best stainless steel for 
late, of course. 







TP. 


Hey! Willi Kastner's 
caught a packet! He needs \ Z i 
treatment! i 8 er 

Z ‘Dump him in the side- So I don't have to worry 


ma AC Zs 
car. Vil gethimtoa 4 Za about going rusty then, 
A medical station. | Sera | Doc. Now what's this about 
leaeo, L ——~ = a 









Bless me! Franz Gerber! | 
heard you were sent home 
after gettin 





eeping an appointment 
Iwas, Willi. But they patched } ; with an old friend, Doc. 
me up and sent me here. I'm DT? Come on, Gerber, you 
with Panzer Group Stolberg anew colonel. He 


y-sixth 
BECishe rin, Grenadiers in Africa but 


lipped out on one of the last ¥ 
planes out of Tunis. 
KAMPFGRUPPE “ 
e, Wi ’ cand there it is! Raw ki 


got some good stuff. A fresh from the Fatherl 
squadron of Tigers, a flak >< STOLBERG They'll get chopped to 

troop and one of self. their first actio 
propelled guns. But we've i : } 











Willi headed straight for Stolberg’s office — 


Captain! Wait! | will ask 
{if the Colonel will see 


Your men died enabling me to 

save my squadron for further 
action against the Allies. 
a good tactical decision 
which won me promo: 


You are just a killing machine. | 


Y'/ could break your neck, but that & 
won't bring back my men! But I'l F 


be watching you. 


eS 


like you. 


2 S x 
Kastner, wait! ! — 
could use a good 
i anzer commander 


“\ [COULD BREAK YOUR NECK!” 


Willi Kastner! How 
nice of you to drop 

M int 

\ )) | a 


You'll face a medical board 
after a week's home leave, 
Willi. That plate in your skull 
should win you a cushy base 


I's. a news report of an Allied 
invasion build up, sir! 


XT WEE 


az 


_— 


ay 
wR, 


Colonel Stolberg had a 
visitor—again— 
Colonel! lam ready 
fo serve as your 
squadron 
commander. 


=f 
LaN 





—Willie meets trouble—his new crew! 


2 


\ Stolberg! My men died on 
er that hill in Tunisia 


But a fine soldier, It is men like him who 
enable men like me to become generals, 





Captain Kastner, look. Th 
civilians seem fo have so: 
thing interesting to hear on 
their wireless, I'll pull over. 


Stolberg, your combat group is 
full of raw, green They 
need me fo save them from 

being sacrificed by your “ tactical 
decisions " when the invasion 











FLYING THE FLAG! Two members of 
the Army's “Red Devils” parachute 
team come in to make a perfect landing 
after another successful jump. 





Photo—Keystone Press Age 


TRAP FOR THE ENEMY! 


aD 





mee 


da 





: im right here, 
BY Union Jack, old buddy. 


6 j 
woe 
‘a 








Talk—and fost. We're 
looking for an American 
officer, captured this 
morning at Kyong-ya. 


He has been taken to 
Chumsong. Captain Tan was 
ordered to escort him. But the 
camp is heavily guarded. You'll 

tux never get in. F-= 


Yeah, the Gooks are up to something 
at Chumsong. We don't know what. 
Problemis, it’s eighty miles 
behind the lines. Getting there would 

be suicide. There will be no re: 


Ifyou quys are too 
yellow, I'll go by myself. 
Lonnigan’s my buddy! 


R 44h 


1 figured you'd need som 


fighting together along time. 





We'll see about that, mat 
take more than barbed 
and Gooks to stop us. J 


Captain 
Tan, is still around, And! 
wonder what's so special 
about Chumsong. 


ee 
[ccprcn Tan was o former cok 


intelligence who had been d 
demoted ofter an earlier brush with the 
cs Mar 








Can it, Sergeant. We're expecting a Gook BS 
attack and | wont your unit to help plug 3m 
a hole in our lines. Report to’ C’ 


The Colonel's ordered you not 
to go. But I'm a Royal Marine. 
Vil go after the Lieutenant. SAN 





Hey, Jacko! I’ve found a 
better way out of... oh, 
oh! Trouble! = 


“WE'LL DIE FIGHTING!” 


a Suddenly, two arenades exploded 7 


‘mong the Gooks— 





_ Lac¥g 
O'Bannion. ( 





It's my fault, old buddy. 
I should have stayed 
behind. 








And o hail of lead 
into the survivor: 


Looks like we've got friends 
in high places? 


1g OF f, s0 


oes z 7 er 
c we decided to join the party. 
SG d l 27 We owe you guys and th 


Let's teach these guys 
alesson! 


Well, if you're here, you're here. Meanwhile, of Chumsong 
Thanks! We'll go through the Indoctrination Centre— 
mountains. It’s tough but the 

Gooks won't be so thick on th 





Then we look for another 
subject, Captain Tan. 








THIS WEEK'S CODE — 
LETTER CODETWO. Send ALL letters to—- 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE — % 20 Cater areet 
Q.—GZMPS VILCJ? OKeatieHiTowns- 
A._YRTDR OORVB. . London NW5 3BN. 


OHRLOROS 
CINUER 


Dear Lord Peter, Eta 
Here are a few survival tips for any agents who 


intend doing adventure training in the hills. Firstly, 
the agent should wear the right gear—waterproof 
‘and windproof outer garments and stout boots or 
shoes. Jeans and training shoes won'tdo. ni 

‘Always have the means of making a fire with 
you. Matches are a must and to make them water- 
yroof cover the heads in grease from @ candle. 
Lighting a fire not only keeps you warm but it can 


























beused asa signal to any rescuers. ‘ 
iectly, tell someone where you are going and 


stick to that route. If they know when you are due 
back, they can raise the alarm should you be 


due. 
VINX ZHVBO EITZM. (SUPER CODE-KIT AND 


SECRET AGENT STAMP) 3 


fockeWule . Zev 
fwiS0 . Sens 


Grinsell. 


A find for every 
aircraft modeller 
Focts, history, aircraft 
markings. squadron 
emblomy—they're all 
here. The photographs 
ore clear and are 
backed up by superb 
cutowoy drawings and 
many easy-to-follow 
diagrams. There are 
even details of cockpit 
interiors and how the 
ormament works, 

Also in the same 
series now on release 
the P-51 .Mustang, 
the Bf109 and the 
Supermarine Spitfire. = 

atel a 

out for them. . GSLNZ HNVO! LHYIV MUIVD 
(FINGERPRINT KIT) 








ily ZOOXL WVWMZ GVIRV ORHRM UREVO 
Goo" VGGVI TILFK HVCGI zovGG vIHzG }»©A4ARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIPS RESTRICTED 
GSVVM WXZMY VRTML IVWAT 70 THE UK, EIRE, ANO B.E-PO: UUMIBERS. 
Peace ee Sees 
WARLORD CLUB 
| NAME = 
ADDRESS 















i 1 ENCLOSE 25p POSTAL ORDER 
2 ne ee ee 


DOUT simply fil in th 
WH" (eeconte coupon gna send it 
YVARE ORDER, fo, WAR: 
A ECRET. LORD SECRET AGENT 
7 FP CLUB at the address 
shown above. 
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WEAPON FILE 





YOEBGLEY AMO SCOTT 
FES 6EMl- AUTOMATIC 
Calibre—455 in 
Magazine—7 rounds. 
Overall length—8'4 in: (216 mm.) 
Weight— 
Accurate range—50 yd 





warlord, 
Bene summer BY field. 
In the First World War all three British services used the 1910 comping in a nesthy o“moat of 8 
version of this weapon, but it was not suited to the mud of trench fmakeshift rods 
warfare. The Navy retained it until 1945. Its butt angle made it large house: 
On 


and | wes 
ished with 
We Te erby: 


















awkward to sight, but its fully-loaded magazine could be locked just the 
‘out of position allowing single cartridges to be loaded through the Blanca, fro! 
open breech at the top. The fully loaded magazine could then be we made fr 
kept in reserve. A wooden stock was available for attachment to the that some! 
butt—converting to an awkward carbine. the tent. We 
) 80 
She did not stay tong Se epaer 
en for her- inca at the 
1 Pe sori taced by her y= See 


: ood 
of my sleeP Bianca was eating. Ques 
ie f 









Warlord, ke 
pea uring my stay in 
France, I visited Utah 
ond Omaha, the 
American invasion 
beaches 
Normandy. At the 
museum at Omaha 
the was @ Joes is 
the front of the ha A 
which held samples o' 
military uniforms end. 

e money prin' 
ad Allies for the 
invasion troops. 


























Derbyshire Ye, 

which tater in ‘the wee 

joined Up with the 2nd 
Fmoured Division. He 
daerey, himself in the 


















Dear Warlord, 


i August of this year a Lancaster bomber 
with a Hurricane at one wing tip and a Spitfire 


at the other flow over my 
er lew over my house on its way to the 
Coventry air show VEuS 


It flew 
the people 







































aver the city of Birmingham to thank 


i ae ‘ar keeping the 5; 
the Ht, #88 serving with for keeping the Spitfire airborne with 






























fo ee weach oth dune, ame the sence mal © SPE tn the Birmingham 
; ° 1. whey wpb 

were a Sherman tank, Allies stormed ate OZHL M VOORH HNVGS DRXPD. 

were Gri-aireraft gun beaches at” Normandy GERPRINT KIT) 

Gnd some_ landing le g 













Was wounded there 


craft, all of which # sent back to the 


and 
flimbed to have @ } 




































ZWZNK S| 
look. SROO, 
eeix LOORM iui HSI VDHYE. 
HXLTZ ODZBY. (SPY- {BP 

CRAFT BOOK) GRAPH 





Dear Lord Peter, 

When | was on holiday I visited the Commando 
monument at Spean Bridge, near Fort William. It is a 
reminder of the Commandos who died in the Second 
World War, and also of all those who trained for 
war in the Surrounding hills. The monument shows 
three commandos and is cast in bronze. 
YZIIB_ MVROH LMOVE VMJPS. 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 


ase 


C 


Remember the pencil code last week? 
Now that everyone knows about it 
here's howto improve on i 


FIRS’ 
















——DIRGV_ BLFIN 











00 Roy VHHZT VZHYV ULIVC. 

secgoxtMVoog Mt THEN—DIRGV ZMBOQF 

ET AGENT sta, NYOVL UOVGG VIHZO 
M. OILFM_ WGSVK_ VMXRO. 
RESULT—GSUWV_HHZTV 

RHOLH M_TGSVQ 





FNYOV YFGHG 7 
FGLMG SVXLI IVXGK 
VMXRO. 









April, 1943—a British Sunderland flying- 
b carrying VIPs from Britain 
ica is attacked by a German Focke- 

Walf Fw 200C Condor. 


Hold tight, everybody! 
I'm going to put her & 
down on the Atlantis 


General Mathers wos a top Intelligence officer, 
toking highly et papers to the States in a 


ted rief-case: London—and Lord Peter Flint, code-name Warlord, 1s! 


briefed by his chief, Kingpin. 


in the Gestapo barracks, 
ear Paris. Bring him back, 


Your colleague is in there. 
We leave you now. 
= C2 
Welcome to Franco.) 
Warlord. Come, we 
introduce you to your 
colleague on this task, 
~. 


Thanks @ lot for laying this 
= on, you chaps. 7u7 ee 
{ ae 
aE: WD. 13.12.80 








Welcome, Warlord. | am the Great J 
Marvello, knife-thrower and 
illusionist. Tomorrow night I present. 
my act at the Gestapo barracks. You }— 
willbe my assistant. a 





WA circus knife-throw 
D. So that’s what 
meant when he 
had special talents. 


ay 





But Obersturmfuhrer Dittmar was not 
impressed. 


gl] | | | ! "Andinaw, geritlemen;! 


shall present my 
amazing coffin trick! 

May lask for two 
'Snvolunteers 


j 
ain | 


e 


if you are satisfied the coffin )| 
is well and securely locked, 
Twe shall place it behind J 


(iusto forges ro: stick is trick 
KX OOo 
aS ey RAL 


Ja, your man will not y if s 4 
escape from that. i » 





Round the corner then 
the second door on the 
right, if the information’ 

is right. 


—~CGSorry, old fruit, but you're in 
the way. Marvello’s not the 
only one who can throw a 


That must be the 
General's cell with 


the guard outside 
it. 


| Y 
l) a 
8 @ [wo.13.1280 














cm you CANNOT FRIGHTENS AN OFFICER C OF Int $.S./" 19 
Say, (MN 


Warlord! You're one of 
Kingpin’s chaps! Good 
. 


-and back from the 
y unknown comes my 
assistant, Pierre! 


|| A tet him have his way, 
Marvello. Let him show Je 
| us vst how brave the 


knives at me! 

Vil show you it 

as nothing at 
all, — 


You see! You cannot 
frighten an officer of the 
S.S. 





ws 
\\ [WANT THEM BACK sail ated OR ALVES 


a ri 

















I can’t see the road! 
va 


ELS 


Keep driving, 
Warlord! I have 

some smoke- 

bombs here. 


Gustav, they’ 


what could one 

expect witha 

magician like 
Marvello? We must 
go back and report 
X17 failure to the 
S&S Oberst! And I can imagine 
ie ‘ how happy he will ):- 
wy =~ 5 be! 


You may come out 
now. They have = 
one back to AS) Jolly good show. You 
Resistance chops 
B certainly have everything 
laid on for foxing the 
Huns. Now we'd better get 
i lon’? want to keep 


our underwater friends 





And four hours lat 


Ah, but to think | had to 
leave all my cherished 
equipment behind. I 
have nothing left. 


Nothing left but your life, old 
bean. Not to worry, I'll buy you 
a new set of knives in England. 

So long as you promise not to 

Nes throw them at me again! 


e 5 \ > ee 
ve Bi = ™, S ain 
NEXT WEEK—Sabotage on the high seas! 


WD.13.12.80 





22 


Crew—2. Armament—2 x 7.62 
mm. machine-guns, 100 kg. of 
bombs and rockets. Max. speed— 
650 km/hr. Range—I250 km. 
Length—10.06 m. Wingspan— 
11.4.m. Height—2.8 m. 


Here are three views 
of the realthingto help you 
build your HELLER Magister. 
The aircraft in this case all 


belong to the Belgian Air Force. 


9 
ES 
g 
4 
6 
3 






















































WO, \3.12.80 


TOP TIP 

R. Harrison of Ashtead, Surrey supplied this 
week's tip. To protect tables from being cut by 
modelling knives and stained by paint and glue 
(and preventing you from getting a clip round the 
ear from your mum) use a work board made of 
perspex. Off-cuts can be obtained cheaply, its 
strong enough to withstand cuts and spilled paint 
or cement simply wipe off. Well done, ‘R '—a 
HELLER Magister is on its way to you, 


ADVERTISEMENTS 











-it’s like playing real soccer! 


wie : 
5 Foye gull = yf 


% 
The players move 
quickly up and 
down the pitch. 
The goalies move 
across the goal. 


DoLYSa5 Brio Scanditoy Ltd, Belton Road West, Loughborough, Leics. LE41 OTR. 


FORYOUR (ay 
EYES ONLY | |))/7 


id ieee THAT x «Bs Ee _ ma 


(NTO THE Fafa 
FRowT une’ *ie a ~s! 


% (28 PIGES OF % 
©7HRILC A MMMUTE WR STORIES 
© ARO? CWVE PHOTO FEATURES 
W°70-00 PAPER AIRCRAFT 
























WHO CALLED THE COOK A COWARD? 
July, 1943—Operation Husky unleashes British and American troops in the 
invasion of Sicily. Cook Alberto Covatto of the Italian S4th Field Battery Bl 

boasts of how he killed a British glider pilot. 














Mh 
That's not fair, “7 j 
S Sergeant-Major. 1 
41 ought to be getting is 
iS — 
NF Gir our the babbling, i Get back fo yuri 
Covatto, andkeepat eS 


Z stood no chance at all. ‘our job. You talk too ae 
S—A——= None at all. y he 

femmes @ Ns 7 

Sts 





Meanwhile, the British Navy was putting 
down broadsides and the 54th Field 
Battery was one of the targets. 


= Covatto should be 
iy alae , with that field 
eae kitchen! Where is he? 
Bring up the horses! g = 
x ons 














2) - 
Whi i2 


LONI 


withdraw! 














‘\ WHAT A MESS I’M IN!” 
=" 


‘Only ostriches 
~_(hide their heads in 
[=| the san !, Covatto! 
Hy Get back with 
I/\ your kitchen! 


=) 


<3/ We're pulling back to the 
other side of Palatto. 





Get there in time to cook ) ~ 


the supper. Or else... 


Corps Captain Poul Nixons secret sm 
me to an abrupt halt. 
af 








‘os after down before he recovered 
consciousness. 





it up! You're 
just trying to make a 
fool of 


en _ collecting 
kitchen, § 


1g 
soldier as they are— 


= , 7 J and better than most 
QS AA Se of them! 
Mama mia! Inglesi-)_y Z wR * 
7_ Pi (A) 5 > 


“ aratrooper! J 
; —— 
ne wA 
j hr 
B 





“ THAT EYETIE COOK'S GOT ME!” ay 


fe ran back to the battery fora rifle With a jammed release buckle Nixon had cut all wy 


{ Too late! That Eyetie 
cook's gor me. I'll 


Hey! What do you 
need a rifle for, 
Covatto? Somebody 
M complaining about ¢ a 
your cooking and aim 


as 
ie? I'm just going 
duck-shooting.¢ 





Mee “Te ce ty 


& csren =p, 
4 He's shooting ot mal 7) 
f A) 


wae 
Caramba! Thave 
missed hit 
aia 











Excitement mode Covatto fumble the reload and Nixon 
had time to unsling his Sten 
Ze, 


YP yon aoe 


UY 


ae \. VAG Z 
Angelo Covatto had tried to be a hero once too 
often—and failed. 





T Those Eyeties will have 
found that cook by now 
_{ With them on my trail an 
lost hours to make up, 
I'm going to be pushed .’ 
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4, batt at at at ah al ate at ote aa 
Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


san te at at alata at ate all 
250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for approvals. Enclose postage. 
Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
Woodlarids, Wimborne, Dorset. 


= EE, 2 different G.B. £1 stamps, 
good, used, when you request G.B. 
and Colonial approvals from D, M. 
The |. | Stamps (©), ‘Scott Road, Gien- 
British and Best! ATLAS ‘8 gates KY6 1AB, 


COLOURS £1.79 each eee eetotlals 
CHROME £1.86 each Fequesting approvals. | Charles 
“wallable rom HALFORDS o | Hammond, jorsecroft Road, 
Available from HALFORDS or | pity St Edmunds, Suffolk 
any other good cycle shop (8) Collect ‘in full sets, 
K < mine, receive England 
winners, free, Enclose postage, 
F, SideHottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 
Leeds 8. 
FREE 155 world stamps. Request 
ais, enclose postage, 
in,’ 33 Edward — Street, 
Leicester. 
100 ‘different stamps, plus 
R 





UM WWW” 

















complete mint 
solutely Free to 
Royce, 108 
Bognor Regis, 























vals. 
Stamp Comp: 
Road, Tadwo: 











Gisccbeses'['E2 THRILLS! MYSTERY! FEAR! 


IN A 64-PAGE RED DAGGER 
ACTION STORY! 


\ A nameless terror lurks behind the 
walls of a New York tower block. 
For 30 years it has stood empty — 
save for Dum-Dum Taborda and his 
hideous killer who guard the 
building’s secret. 

Young Don Ballard, the new owner, 
means to rid the place of its 

horror — and solve its secret. 


ALL IN RED DAGGER No. 9 


OR in the 
EET aWER 


IN YOUR NEWSAGENTS NOW ® 
































FULL SCALE RAID ON AN _ITALIAN BASE! 29 









Wing Commander Ian * Mac “ MacDuff, DSO, MC, R 


DFC, RAF; (Ri Y é 
“In March, 1942, we were still serving with the Desert a 


Air Force in North Africa, with me commanding the 
squodron, We were holding on to our pilots better than 
usual, though we would still get the odd-ball posted 








GN 



















in, Men like Flight-Lieutenant " Red " Thomson . 7 ae dae aad 
( y 
y i 
Wl 
{Who the sickens Is 
that, George, acting 
(tet, the goat? And after he landed 










:.. then he dived on me but 
\side-slipped, did a quick loop 

and let him have it. Inever 
miss, y’know! 





_ That's our new boy, Mac, Red 2 
Thomson telling us he’s downed 
another Hun. He swears he gets 
one every tim 


















EN , at 
| Thomson! Pack that in! ) ayy = 
I want a word with you. War. 7% 


ogainst our 
Alexandria 















You've got to stop this showing off 
. +. especially the victory roll over 
the airfield. One day you'll write 
off your plane, which would be 


H 


They had some success, but @ 
were cought themsel ves— 





















Give me BH  Loter, Ibriefed 
a boa hook and I'll fish my mor 
the blighters out. Hf One of the Italians told the 
Navy where their base was. 
The Aegean island of Clos. 
That's our target tomorrow. 















‘\ ‘M OUT OF FUEL!” 


“Next morning the aifack on Clos begon 
with the bombing raid ond we were soon? 








Bandits coming in two 
‘clock high! 





Sian 
We're escorting bombers in to bash the 
Place about a bit and the Navy will 
follow us in with destroyers and 
M.T.B.'s to finish the job. But, and 
this is vital, we can only carry enough 
fuel for four minutes over the target 


ie SC a 





'Zy 
"We chased the enemy planes off and 
las we and the bombers headed for 
yore. the Navy came in to finish the 
job— 


Blast you! Why don’t you 
stay put long enough for 
me to hit you? 7 


" But Red Thomson still had to 
make a kill: 
Sy 


I can’t go back with o blank 
sheet. Ah, there's a Jerry. 
“*~_ He'll do met = 





AX 4 


“ He landed in a field: 
near a small town— 


(Blimey! My engine's stutterin: Eyeties are, 
I'mout of fuel! | forgot we only 5 really artes my blood. 
had four minutes over the = q : Ud better stick my | 
[é target. I'll have to land and Nak hands upt 
2 give myself up. Z 


‘\ WE SURRENDER! WE FIGHT NO MORE!” 


vrender! We fight * And soon alterwards, when fal Here he is, gentlemen. We 
Nepal Please toatl the Novy got o porty ae eu surrendered to Air Marshal 
a 


| 
ap. ih : mr 
WS me z 
i (és. ‘ Fou havenmy: | 


call me “ Your Worship. 

The chops in the squadron would like to 
Surrender? To me? Er—okay! Take me hear about your exploits. They've 
to your leader. I'll send a message made a special chair for you. They call 
to the Navy fo call off the assault. it the Matador. 





















“They refuelled his Spitfire and got rid of him 
fost. But he managed to bring back his 
trophies of war— 










That's jolly nice of you all. Yes, 
Ill tell you how | conquered 
Clos after nearly defeating the BAN 


Luftwaffe in the area. a z 





i 


i soca about the chair legs, 
They were a bit weal 1e re 
we called it the Matador is that 
it just doesn’t like alot of bull! 





“*tT TOOK HIM DOWN A PEG OR TWO 
AND HE QUIT BEING SO COCKY AFTER 
THAT. HE WAS A GOOD PILOT, BUT A 
SWELLED HEAD CAN BE DANGEROUS IN 
THE COCKPIT OF A FIGHTER PLANE.** 
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